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"
TIIB NEW NATIONAL AMATEUR ASSOCIA-

TION OAININO 8TRENGTH.

3 Many Amnlear Mado Frofeaalanals Under
4 lli Old Association Hole Tbo New York

Athletio Clab's Material Tor a Firat.CUes
I Crew and Ita Good Trainer Athletic
1 Clnba and Madison Square Garden.'

LBEADY the Na--j, - M new

W t'onnl Amateur Aso-- ,
f (fH laJ! elation 1b (bowing its

N r I II strength. Boiitlos tho
t JwfV 4J Now York, Tastlme

Lu V. r and Olympio Athletio
- f(j. I olubsnndtho Bpartan

' Xjilt3tvi and Prospect Harriers
ftT In this city, it has thlr- -

'J teen clubs,
I r J and will be Joined by

J l frv"' tho new athletio club
JT aA which is being formed

pjJWM across tho Bridge.
ucn au 8 fundKS!jri3& with the negligence of- --- jzjg? tho old organization,

which seems to havo
gotten into its dotage Hew rules
havo been passed, as, for instance,
the one requiring amateurs not to compete at
any but approved athletio games, and no no.
tices served either by malt or iireBS. This
renders all athletes who competed at tho New
York Athletio or Pastime Athletio clubs' re-
cent comes liable to censure. Mr. James
E. Sullivan says t ".Tho last Saturday nicht's
entertainment of tho Manhattan Athletio
Club makes professionals of O. A. White
the head persecutor of E. 0. Carter ; A. P.
Both', Al Fleischman and W. 8. Halllgan, as
they competed in a meeting with, if not
not against, professionals, which is contrary
to the old National Association rales. The
Manhattans are still members of tho old or-
ganization." Sullivan declares tho bout
between Davis and MoGill a professional
contest pnro and simple, and Halllgan, says
Sullivan, " is now a rank professional, for ho
contended for a prize against Kenny, who
fought Davis three times; onco a battlo of
thirty odd rounds for about $25. That shows
tho kind of people the Manhattans are,"
went on tho Pastime's President, " to ropo-i- n

amateurs like Halllgan, who is a good
quarter-mile- r, and make a professional of
film wbon ho didn't oven know the rule.
These are tho advocates of purity in ath-
letics, and they show it by trumping up
charges against Carter, after they couldn't
get nun into their ranks."

Tho New York Athletio Club ought to bo
tshaincd to havo to look abroad for a cham-
pion crew. They havo tho largest muster-ro- ll

in tho equntry, and their list of members
includes many good men and hundreds of
strong young fellows, who have flno rowing
stuff in them if it were only' brought
ont. And as for training, there isn't
a better coach in Amorica than David Roach.
When ho stroked and coached the old Daunt-
less sis they won pretty nearly everything
they started for. Now, with oil this good
material and the moons for developing it
to the utmost, why are not the New
Yorks at tho head of tho champion-
ship in aquatics ? Tho answer is simple :
The men won't train hard. Not even
prize-fighti- requires more faithful prepar-
ation than that demanded by a Boat race.
Let the N. Y. A. 0. pick out their best rowing
material, uninfluenced by cliques or personal
likes and dislikes, and givo Davy Boach full
swing to train them hard, and they'll bo

' much nearer the top next year.
.

The Nassau Athletio Club will toko posses,
sion of ita new headquarters, No. 276 to 283
Washington street, Brooklyn, next Tuesday.

The leasing of Madison Square Garden, or
rather tho high prices P. T. Barnum puts on,

, is an embargo on sport. The New York and
Manhattan Athletio clubs have had to give
up all idea of holding indoor athletio and
lawn-tenn- is championship meetings in the
only suitable and convenient place in the
city, and the dog and horse shows will have
to find other accommodations or bo allowed
to lapse.

Tho Scottish-America- n Athletio Club will
hold the first of its monthly boxing entor- -

i toinments this winter next Monday evening,

At the annual meeting of tho Suburban
Harriers these officers wore elected for the
reason of 1887-8- 3 : President, Frank J. Kil- -

Satrick ; John Burokhardt i
T. AveryiCollott; Treasurer, Dis-

ney Bobinson ; Captain, E. Corson Carter ;
Lieutenant, Qeorgo Y. Gilbert ; Trusteed,
Messrs. William Frank, Frederick Miller, .

nnd W. F. Thompson.

He Did Not Shoot nimself.
A borse ran away on Main street; so did John

Simpson's wife. Toe borse left a buggy behind
him on the street, and the wife left seven poor
little children at home. Unlike most Injured hus-
bands, Simpson, although nearly crazed with
grief, did not shoot hlmaelf, but like a sensible
man procured a bottle of Scotch Oats Essence,
which calmed his excitement, relieved his split-
ting head, allayed bis Irritation, cleared his brain,
and, allowing his runaway wife to go her own war,
he set about snpportlng his children. Moral: Tho
runaway horse nad too much oats, the runaway
wife too little, her husband Just enough. V

Now that Oar Oily la Ilelnar Tarried
inside ont don't fall to hare on band a btfttla of Biui'iOauiava add Ibom Tome, and uke a dose or two of It
SvxnT DAT that yon may eaoape from Its evil effecte.

Pint bottlea 76 centa. Bold almost eTerrwhen.
W. 11. IUiib a Bom.

Sole Manufacturers.' 853 8th are., W. Y. .

Catarrh to Consumption.

GatJtrrb In 1U dettrnetW foro stand nut to &ad

undoubted! lds on to eoniomptlon. It la thtrtfor
ilnftiUr thtt tbo aflllotcd with tola IWfnl dlu
should not make It tb object of tbelr llrat to rid" them
MaTssoflt. Dceaptira rtmadiaa ooncocted by Utnoraot
pratendarato medical knowUdga hafa wa&kanad taa
eonfldsnoa of tha craat majority of taffarra In ail adrar
tlaad remedies. They become resigned to a life of mlter
rather than torture themselves with doubtful palliatliea.

Bat thiswlU never do. Catarrh mnit be mat at ererr
stae and combated with all oar miajht. In many eases
the disease has assomed dancerou? symptoms. The
bones and osrtlUjre of the nose, the OTffulof beariuc.
of seeing and of tasting so effected as to be useless, the
urula eo elongated, tha throat so Inflamed and Irritated
as to produoe a constant and distressing ooagh.

SAMroHD'a Radical Cube meets every phase of Ca-

tarrh, from a simple head oold to tb most loathsome
and destructive stages. It le loeal and oonstttntlonal.
Instant In relieving, permanent In ounng. eafe. econom-

ical and never falling.
Each package contains on bottle of the IUdioal,

Cube, one box Catarrhal Boltskt. and an
Imiialxr, with treatise; prloe, L

ittTTEB UBDQA CngMlOALCO.a no STOW.

fjflk ' Uterine Pains -

CUBES' And Weaknrtss lutaotlr rallaved bj tha
(?VtR7 Cullcura Antl-P- a n I'la-te- r, a Partea
H vf5 Antfdot. to Pain. Inflammation and Waak-nea-

itTnair. most aaroaibla, InaUntanaooa and In
falUhl. p'aatar, aiprelallf adapud lo raliars
lamala palna and waaknaaaas. Vastly auparlor to all
othar plaatara. At all drncaista, 33 osntai flra for
tl.UUl or, poataca frw, otPOTTXB 0Oa 1ND Ouui.
ICAL Oo., Boston. Maaa.

EHRICH BROS.. I
'SPECIAL OFFERINGS

IN FINE CUT JET DRESS TRIMMINGS,

dV ,IKT FABSPMUN. l.OT .1KT PARSBMHrTTK-- ''Kiflsaaafl
NAMrNTSTOTllKYAlMl. WOKTII, WITIN MKNTH TO TIlK YAllD, AOTUALMr nlBBssBlUUTKXA()(iKHATI(IN,JirbKVaHP.ATS.8T WollTII. WITItoirr EXAGGERATION, ,BbbbB1

o.'JSPhR YAI", AT sVeeaaaaaalI.MT JKT PAKHRMKNTR- - 1,111' a.-- T .IKT IJKOP VHIUWW6A, iTBeaaaaalltk. 4 INUIIKH WlliK, IA OKNAMKNTH 8W fltOliKS WIDK, 0 ORNAMENTS TO l!7aaaaaafl
TO TIIK 'Hl, REAL VALUE tl 00 PKIt TnE YAIlI). (inNUlNK VALUE i.3 PES AHlAlll'i AT YAHU, ATfUU aBBl.ll'l' !l -- rWS 6llf .IKT thiWMINOd, 1.11 pAllilEMKNTKHiri 'flaaaaB3VlNV"KN WIDE, WITHOUT KXAUURIL TRIMMING, IN A l.f, COLOltS-O-UK IUCUU- - iaaaaaalAHON wOUTUai.tO Phil YARD. AT 70 LAU S1.00 liooUS. AT ... .S4viaaaafl

Eighth Ave., 24th and 25th Sts. 1H
&JsH

AMUMKMKNTS.,

H.B.JACOBS'S 8D AVE. THEATRE,
CORNER SIST 8T.

1'rlcaa. Illc.i m i, 80c. nad 30c.
HOUVRNin PBRFORHANOK,

TO..NKII1T.
EDWIN AIUIKN In EAOUC'S NEST.

A paltlr iQcoaaa.
Honarafla tumad awav. Last Matin Satnraaf,

OakJU. J AMKH A. HEKNE'o " HEARTS Olf OAK."
CTAl't"Tii EATRE. DroaoVaj and 13th at.
O Etstj aranlna Thla Wk and Raturdaj Matins.JO&KI'll JEKifKRilON

Aa BOB ACRES THIUUYALa.
ItonaAr. Ort Sli Tmadar, Not, 1 Wdnaadar,.NoT. 3,

TUB ClUUKEt ON THE UBARTfr

LEND MR Tivi BHIUONQS.
Beata nov on Hals,

STAR THEATRE.
MondiT, Not, 7,

MR, 11KNHY lllVlNO.
MIBH El I.BN TERRY"

and tb LVytUM COUPANT la

an rand Opera-hous- minstrels.
HaacrTad aata, urehastra elrels and baleonr, bOo,

PRIMROSE & WESTiSffi.
NEXT WEEK A BUNOn OK KEYS.

Wait Bandar, Prof. Oromwalra Nan Laatnra,
IRELAND AS BEEN 11Y AiaBIUOAN EYES.

5TH AVK."THRATRB,
LAST T1I1IKK NIOnTS. Mattnaa sltardar.

seeompanlad bj' MAIrIOK BARrVmORK and bar
own onrnpanj. In bar arand orndaoUon,

AS IN A U)OKlNO.ULA8B.VN,it M- k- Mrs. PutUr BaU now on aala.

a UADEMYjQFMUB'lO. lTtb atrand trrlnc nlaoa.A OTH WEEK, KranlnnalB. llat. Bat, altKlaporat prudoctlon ol tho lataat lindon Malodrtma.

A DARK SECRET.
lUaarrad aaau, COo 76a., tl. family elrcla, 3io.

W ROBERTSON'S BEAtnTTOI. OOMEnY,
Oharaetara br Maaara. Oamona Taarla, E,

f! A1TF . Ward. Chi. OroT. tTW, Rubartaon,
UHO I Ll Miss Roas Ooshlan, Mlaa Pqnlal and Mrs.
Abbay. EtanlnaaatB.lB. MaUnaa Saturday, 3.18.

nUNNELL'S 738-3- 0 BROADWAY. Admlaaion, 35o.

Saenul Halrr Family. OontlnuooaJA1NUON Uo (jireu,. Vondara. Entartalnmant.
MUSEUM. TbaOraatoatBhow. NotmtUlllP.M.

OPERA. HOOSK-flKCQ- ND WEEK.BIJOU EranlncaatS. Mata. Wad. and Bat, at 3.
itit!i''K in Ui.itNQUB tioaiPAxy

In a Grand Prndnotloa or tha Bpactaoolar nnrlasqna,
OO ItB A III. COBxAllt.

IIAI.U TUA.CUICKliKIXl TU I ONOPUTpI.
Friday Eranlns, Oot. 38, at 8.

Saturday, Oct. OT, at 3.

TUBATRB, 4th ara. and 33d at.IYOEUM Irt matlnoa, Bainrday.
THE ORBAT PINK I'RARL. KdHnVs

'mUAUA-TO-NIQ- UT. FIRST TIME, JUNKER-J-L

MANN, Rsnur'a boat eomady, Dnrcblueht. lfrt-da-

Boatal Plotow's opara. Martha.

WHERE DIRECT0RIE3 ABE OF USE,

One method by Which Baaloeaa Btan Identify
New Customer.

Near tho desk in ono of the largest dry-goo- ds

houses in tho city there is a small
library of eighty-flv- o or ninety volumes. It
is a special library, all the works being on
tho same class of subjocts. They aro direc-
tories of the leading cities in tho United
States.

" When a salesman sells an artlole and it is
not paid for, he cets the buyer's address and
his work is done," said the manager to a re-
porter. " Hut tho ofllce has to determine who
tho persons are. If the name ho elves and
firm aro found in the directory it is already
somo identification of the person. Othor
large houses have directories, hut very few
have the number we havo."

To strangers goods are sent 0. O. D., bnt a
known customer, who has not a regular open
acconnt, receives the goods, and in a week or
so the bill. In all tho big houses there are
series of regular customers, whose names
have beon on the books for years. A " state-
ment" is sent in monthly to all regular cus-
tomers.

" Sometimes our richest customers are re-
miss in settling their bills," said the head of
a largo firm, ''If the man is a business man.
tlie bill is usually paid when presented. If
he simply lives on his money and has a good
time, he is more likely to be negligent. This
isn't because ho doesn't want to part hut
simply because he doesn't bother about tho
thing." '

omcLi Q. totoou, "ifH
Tha dlstlnxoJsbad Innntor was an unmans toaVMiMBaTssBBsl

Iron BaoralfU, Oloaa application and oononsmsas. to mBH
bis laboratory esnssd tbla, and tho moat aiUlad pafiaW JaTaLmml
claastaUadtoatnbunrellaf. Whan In thla eoodMM H
b daUrmlnsd to maka a parsonal effort to sst Mmairtf AftlfPAH
Ills rosoarobM and siperunenU resulted In tb prodaOf KjflSfl
tloaof r'iaai
POLYFORM,

which enrad htm. Ha gare away many bottla to (rtaada Jwasssswsa
who ware troubled with NanraUU. RbaomaaJam aaeni aBBflothar kindred diseases, and tha core Dseamo so uamer ISIrew!
oualhst, aftsr muoh solicitation by eminent aaon, ho vBBfl
oonaratod to aire, thla areat eclentifls dlacorory to tb'", 4nwawawi
world as attested by the oUawinc oertinsetot Jy ' 4btbbbbbsi

Alsaxo Pais. Wifttfr J&aaaaal
I eerUry that tb preparation known as Edison's rocy--7 .1flsssfl

formlamadaaooordlnsto th formnUdaviaajdattaM'laBBBBBBBl
bymyssU. THOMAS aTEhKhT 3HII yon euffer Irani Nanralais Rbeomatlam. BolaAlaa,'1 PBfl
Oont. Nemraa liaanaoha, or any Nerr trouble, PulaV amwama
farm win cur yon. Jot sal by all drngslsU and rtaelses. SH

jZanuiaotoredoriVr'hTlh ' ' , lMKDUON POLYTORMCOMPAirK.k'.JSH
80oJDTUts."riostm.iUaV:VfcJ

A3IU8EEIENT8. 'ilaSsaal
' ''S'iawaasssai

EDEK MURRE, 33D ST., BET, BTII A TH AVE.' BB
FROM 11 TO Vl. BbNDAYB. 1 to tdaSsBwai

OENV CUSTER'S LA8T BATTLE. HlawsBsasi
OIBOITS OREAT PAIWTINU. DEUX SOnTBS.wUaLH

liono.rU dally rromatS and 8 toil,Tit 0VMaaswl
IIUNOZ1 LAJOH AND HIS OROHESTJU. i? vSwsaal

(THURSDAY). OOT. 37. iJkelaaBsl

. FLOWR ' SHOW,
FOR ONE WRRK ONLY. , Jwaaaai

NO ADVANCE IN PRIOE8. ) 'idBsssBsi
Admission to all. oOo.i children SSo. jHSwXwl

AJIJtB Tha Mystiiylns Chess Automaton. '''';'nsnssssi

DOCKSTADER'S. VHHUII.I.UNT II.IM "'9Ssssssi
THE COARSE HAIR; 'MOr, THE NORTIIBRLAND BISTERS. ' H

Or, FUN On'tHE oil) lioMESTRAD, 'Bawaaal
Lait nl.ht NKW UABYLON." '3ilHEranlnia. 8.80. Batnrdsy Mstuw, 3.8a. 3MH

ijNIOK BQUABB TTRRJ, M. IULI Ha(. vH
SUCCESS BEYOND PARALLEL. .

The Onmedlena, 1 'TwTaaal
ROBHON A ORANE. JasasBssi

In TJronaon Howard'a jrraat Comady,

TH HENRIETTA ;flSeats aaourad two weaka in adrauoo.
HrenlnieatH.15; Sat. Matinee at 3. Oarrlaaos at 10.48. i"M
1 TII 8TRBET THEATRE. Oor. (tth rWH

Uatlnaes Wednesday and Satnrday. flEaM. i.HBIOEO.S. WcfM-Inr- sueoeas. saTaassi
KNIOIIT fraM-BrUll- ant and lorelbK VSssswal
KN1GUT Joarant-Sooresa- blt. ijelsssswi

ss S a Tandernaaa and strausta. 'RUDOLPH. ir.-Mo- rlt and claremoaa. Cassswi
RUDOLPH. Star A sreat bit. Hiawsssssi

POOLK'H THEATRE. Kth at. bet. 4th are. ABVafil JHSOo. Mats. Mon.. Wed.. Thus., SaUClSBH
T. 8. Arthur's Oreat Moral Drama. ilaaaaal
TEN NIQUTS IN A BARROOM. 'Jaaswai

I Next ck's Theatre IN UIS POWER. i Hv(awai

HIS SECRET.
BX ALICE MAUD MEADOWS.

Vontinued from WedndVjv' Eventno Wobld.
. - Wf WAS busy, my dear,"
III CrV Wl I166"14'

kiVkl "Busy!" aha re-j1- yI

I1
Pcaei 'n playful

yY yrl Wt anger, " and you con-0- ft cr&L Bk aider that an excuse
Mn 1 for keeping me outside

i rtdJ ' yonrdorr Papa, you

X P)P- - w '' doB-otaee- to under-"vwfrS- V

,ton na enormity
l tm

fiWSW Jt ttc offenB0, uvr0
)VihH 3kPen allowed always

VU lfJwJZ and at all tunes to come

"TTTii fiJC I 'and' go as I please;

k I ' I ifsl J knY what were you

11v ' UpV'l
ATOMdoiDB-- "

A little shadowIIY (jw 'crossed his face.
"I was Betting my house in order," he

inswered, gravely.
"Setting your house in order 1" she on.

iwered, slowly. " Papa," she wont on, " is
'anything, tho matter ?"

"Nothing, lovo," ho nnswe'red. "Nothing,
Kate," for aho had come close to him, " only
I wanted to speak to you a little and tell you
in what manner. I havo set my house in
order; believe me. Honor, my darling, I am
quite well."

"Then, papa, what need to speak of such
drer.lful things?"

"My dear," he said, seriously, "thore is
nothing to distress you in what I am going
to say, only I thought it right to let you andI dear Kate know something which has hap.
pened. You have always thought me a rich
man j I have been a rich man ; I have had a
purse to draw upon to tho bottom of which I
could never got, but it is closed to me now

i ca? ?ever put my hand in it again. I can.
h jot tell you bow this 1, but there is nothing

to be Hved upon now excepting what can bef SS?- - TueB ia Mttle money wved.
I . zsb.toq at near as I can make out, whiob ia
,v money that .has been made from the tho
4 books, and .isierest on atoolu and shares

J which hare been bought with It t thh) monev,
'.;,, if,

mi1tfiaaiVtiaivii 'i1iifii?rilliialtTir

of right, belongs to Kate, every penny of it."
Her face quivered and she gazed at him

and replied, with a quick-draw- n

breath i'rNo, no, Max, it is yours oil yours."
" I cannot toll you why or how," Max went

on. "but that is the case ; perhaps she may
tell you herself some day."

"No, Max, never," Kate said; "and tho
money I will never take."

"This jf.30,000." he went on, "I have-antici- pating

what Kate has sold left in my
will to be equally divided between you,
Honor, you Kate, and Arthur. Some people
might think that 1 need 'not have treated
Arthur as I have treated you. but I have
brought him up so that ho hardly knows the
value of money, it seems right to me to do
what I can for nim."

" You have done quite right, papa," Honor
said, softly; "but it will be many, many
years, I hope, before we have to discuss your
w4H. If it is only that we nave grown poorer
I shall not mind that, my happiness cannot
be less so long as I have your love."

"But Bruce, Honor, what will ho soy?"
her father aslced.

" If he loves me less because poverty has
come to me, he is not the man I think nim,"
she answered, bravely; "therefore I shall
not regret it if he wishes for his freedom, but
I know him better."

" You think ho would cling to you through
everything?"

" Yes, papa."
" Through good report or ill ?"
" 111 report could never come to me," she

answered, a little startled. .
" I hope not," Max said, softly : my

darling, I trust not. Now. Kate, good night,
and, Honor, good night i whatever the world
says of me, it cannot say that I have not
loved you dearly."

He kissed them both, holding Honor as
though ho could not let her go, kissing her
again and again.

" Let me stay with you," she said.
" No, no, my darling," he said ; I have

something to do; good night onpe more,
dearest Kate. My llttlo Honor, kiss your

ft8hodici so.tenderly .and then they went away
silently, their arms twined about each other,
she saddened by something in his manner,
something vague and undcfinable but strango- -

HoPwm ofono again, with tho study door
locltedi for a moment he sat down as though
to collect his thoughts, then rose, unlocked
a cabinet and touched o --PW. A UMen
drawer flew out, he took a white paper packet
out of It and walked again to the table, then

he sat down.oaoe more
"Forty yean of ago," bo said, slowjy, "la

tho prime of life with my fortune at my
fingers' ends, and yet it has come to this,"

He opened the packet ; there was a light
gray powder inside. ," Tho wages of sin is death," ho said, " nnd
yet 'tis hard to die."

He took the little packet of hair from his
pocket, kissed it, then replaced it.

"The bitterness is past now," he said, tak-
ing up the packet, " and this leaves no trace
of poison ; they will put it down to heart dis-
ease."

He held up tho paper, then with a firm
hand poured the contents into a tumbler of
pure water and stirred it round, then with,
out a moment's hesitation drank it down,
next he washed out the glass, opened the
window, and tossed tho contents on to the
ground,

" I wonder how long it takes?" ho thought.
" I hope it is not long working its end; it
would be horrible waiting and expecting
death's grim hand to bo laid upon my
shoulder every moment."

He sat down in the easy choir and leaned his
head backward.

An hour passed, then a drowsy feeling be.
gan to steal over him, ho closed bis eyes and
set his teeth ; be felt no pain, only anguish
unutterable. Once ho spoke Honor's uamo,
onoe his wife's ; then, all of a sudden, his
head dropped forward, his long, slender,
white fingers clutched for a moment the
arms of the chair, a spasm of agony shot
through his frame; then his fingers relaxed
their hold, his body seemed to sink further
into tho chair, to droop and shorten, a
deathly pallor crept over his face, and Max
Belwyn, the successful novelist, tho success.
fnl forger, wastfead.

Tho Earl sat m breakfast. Tho Countess
was not yet down, but Mary and Bruce were
seated at the table with their father. A num-
ber of letters lay by the Earl's plate. Ho took
them up and turned them over slowly. Mary
glanced at the letters an he laid them down.

" Why," papa," she said, looking atone ho
held in his hand, " that is Mr. Selwyn's
handwriting; Iwondorwhat ho is writing
about?" ," It is only a matter of business," he sold.

He opened one of his letters and pretended
to busy himself with the contents; after
a little whilo he rose and went to his study,
locked the door, sat down, and taking up
Max Selwyn's letter opened and read it.

" Diak Bin.'' II ran" liy the time yon receive
this I believe that I shall be no more. Whether I
am what you have been told, I shall not tay ; I
neither admit nor deny the fact. I wrtto to make
no excuse for mjielf, neither do I write to crimi-
nate myself, but simply out ot love to thou I love," I ai& not a rich man, l bare beta setting my

e

aaaaaaaaabliy'lillllMfill'aayaalrtri l"1' iT''

house In order, and I And that I have bat 80,000 ;
that money has been earned by the hooka which
bear ray name ; bat lest, thinking of me as you do,
you ahould think even that money contaminated,
let me tell you the one great secret of ray life. I
am not a writer. Of all the books which nave ap-
peared In my name, 1 have not written one ; they
are the work of ray rrlpple cousin, Kate. Bho
shrank from the notoriety they would bring her, I
coveted It ; she had no wish to enter society, 1 had
reasons for wlahlng to know great people, and I
coniented to let the books appear In my name.
They made me famous, and that made ber happier
than ever the fame It eel f would have done.

" Dot the money they brought In I aald must he
hers: at drat ahe would not have this, but aftcr-war-

we made a compromise ahe look half, I the
other. The 80, ono I leave Is my half-shar- e of her
earnings, somewhat added to by ludlcloua specu-
lation, but not, I give yoo my word of honor (will
you take It, I wonder), by any other means.

"I havo left this latter sum in equal parts be-

tween my daughter, my cousin and uiy nephew;
It la little enough.

"Your son lovca my daagbter, and If you let
him wed ber he will have the brat wife In the
world. It may be that you will not: In any case,
spare those who are dear to me the knowledge ot
what some aay Max Belwyn was; It does little good
to blacken the character of a dead man.

t' Whatever myalns have been, 1 expiate them
Max 8KLWYN."

Tho Earl read the letter through, growing
paler and paler as ho read. The man did not
acknowledge his guilt, but he did not deny
it i it was evident enough that be was guilty,
and from the nay ho wrote it almost seemed
that he must bo dead. Had ho made away
with himself ?

The Earl rang tho bell and desired tho
servant to ask Lord Bruce to come to him ;

then, palo and worried, he waited for his
son.

" What is it, dad ?" Bruce asked, entering.
" I have something to tell you," he said t

" something that has unset me terribly, and
that must upsotyo)." Then, in as few words
as possible, lie told him Mr. Selwyn's story.

The color left Bruce's face i ho felt sick at
heart.

" It Is very dreadful," ho said. " May I
see the letter ?"

The Earl handed it to him, and he read it
through slowly.

" He is guilty, of course," he said, hope,
lessly ; " this letter proves that, tq.iny mind.
Ib he going to take his own life r"

" ItTeads like it," tho Earl answered; "but
I can scarcely believe it, Bruce, what about
Honor?"

The yonng man grew paler still.
" I shall keep faithful to ber, of course,"

he said, firmly ; "whatever her father is, is
no fault of hers, and his sins shall never be
visited upon her. If Icon hep it, she shall
never know."

Somo one rodo furiously post tho window

as he spoke ; tho next moment Artlmr'cn-tcre- d

the room, whito and breathless. Tho
Earl uud Bruce rose.

"What Is tho matter?" tho young man
asked.

" My uncle." Arthur stammered, "ho is
dead ; hn died alone last night of heart
disease, the doctor soys. I want Drnce to
come back with me to comfort Uonot she
seems half mad."

" I will come," Bruce answered, flashing a
warning look at his father. " You say the
doctor bos seon your uncle ?"

" Yes."
" And ho sayB It is heart disease f"
" Yen be has no doubt of It. We have tel.

egTsphed to the doctor who used to attend
mv undo in London, but we scarcely know
what to do : it is a terrible shock."

" Terrible, Indeed," Bruce answered: "I
will come with you, Arthur, and do what I
onn. Father," turning to the Earl, " I shall
stay so long as I can be of use."

For a moment a struggle went on in the
old man's mind. He thought of his unstained
name, upon which dUgrace bad never fallen;
of the wives of earlsor generations past who
hod come from great and noble families!
then ho thought of Honor, of her sweet face,
her innocent pride in ber father's name, of,
the great trouble which had fallen upon her
and ho took his sou's hand.

"Help our friends, of course," he said,
" and give my loving sympathy to Honor,
Toll her," after a slight struggle, "that she
has a father still."

" Qod bless you, dad !" Bruce said, press-
ing his hand; "I shall never forget thoso
words."

Tho young men left the room together,
Bruce ordered his horso, and after twenty
minutes' hard riding, thoy reached the Hoi.
lies. They flung themselves from their
horsos, and entered tha houso.

" Where is sho?" Bruce asked.
" Thore," Arthur answered, pointing to tho

study.
" Is she is she alone?"" No with him."
With hushed steps Bruco entered tho room.

The shutters wore closed he could scarcely
sco, coming as ho had out of tho bright sun.
shine. In n ininuto his eyes grew ncoustomed
to tho darkness. At tha far end of tho room
ho saw a dim white outline, and in a moment
mora Honor kneeling beside it. Ho crossed
to her gently and knelt also. Already all
that remained of Max Kelwyu bad been pre-
pared for the grave. Ho lav in his shroud
calm and peaceful as though he slept, and the
despairing tears of anguish that flowed from
the eyes of the woman who served and loved
him had not the power to stir tho pulseless

heart to make it throb with living pity for
her bitter pain. " Honor," Brnce said, softly.

Bho turned her head slowly and looked at
him for a moment.

" You 1" sho said, in a dazed sort of voico.
" Why did vou come ?"

" I havo come to comfort you."
" It is kind ; but no one can comfort mo

now."
" Honor, om I nothing ?"
Sho did not answer. She put her arms

round tbo dead man's neck, sho laid her
n arm, soft cheek against his toy cold one,
calling bim to come hack to her.

" Honor, darling," Bruco whispered,
" come away i it is not good for you to be
here."

"Oh, yes" she 6ald, curiously, "it is
good : 1 shall not have him much longer ; let
me stay, Bruce, let ine stay."

And so he let her have her way, kneeling
with his arm around her. while hour after
hour sped away. Sometimes she spoke to
her dead father in whispers, but after a while
she was silent and sat motionless. His own
limbs ached unbearably ; he wondered how
sho could endure it aud called her name,
"Honor." No answer.

He called again, then grew frightened and
lifted her head : her face was deathly whito;
hor eyes were closed, sho had fainted.

Ao caught her up iu his arms and boro her
from tlie room, then with loving care he
tended her till the sweet eyes opened .gain
and a little tinge of color came back into the
pule cheeks.

" Oh, Bruce," she said softy, " I am glad,
so glad you aro with mo."

Six months have passed away since Max
Selwyn was laid in the grave. Three people
only the detective, the Earl and Bruce-kn-ew

that he and the successful forger were
Ono and the same man. The world never
will know; tho papers and the publio
mourned him as a novelist whose place could
not bo filled ; they little knew tho truth i it
is a tiling tho world seldom does know. No
posthumous works appeared ; when Max
died Kate Nolan laid noun her pen for ever;
sho had nover wished for fame for herself,
only that sho might give it to the roan she
loved.

Aud Honor. Time, the healer, closed the
wound that her fathor's death hod made in
her heart after n time : it ached still, but not
with the same intensity. She would never
forget him, she would love and rovere him
always, hut bappinew would come to her

Tha world nover knew that Max Selwyn's
death was not natural.

Arthur Htaaier went hack to London to

work earnestly. If he conld mako a name. V9
Mary was to be his wife not if he remained J&Ha failure ; and the spur of poverty did hint jBgood, he was nover plucked again. 'HIn the sweet evening twilight Bruco and )V9H
Honor walked together. Now and then aha ,S3f--B
would speak softly and proudly of her father, n
and he never by word or look let hor guess .'fi-V--H

the truth. , (Saawal
"Dearest," he said, softly, "I was speak--

ing to my father to day about the time whea ' H
I should leave the Castle for a home of oar ivHown, and he answerell that he did not sea th 3H
need of our going elsewhere, that thero wm :'Hsurely room enough for us all. Darling, ;wwasB
would it be pleasant to you to live at the teaM
Castle V" vlsaai

She looked half frightened. vsaawi
"Bruce," she answered, " we cannot think ISH

of anything of of that sort yet, it U tea (IflaB
soon." rSatl

"But wo may talk of pleasant things, may 'Mwe not?" he answered, smiling a Ultla. dfl"And Honor, ho your father would wish TOB
you to bo baupy." ' kaal

" But not to forget him." jgH" Need yon forget him as my wife, dearest J CBI want to see you looking brighter and
happier and I could make you so happy. )'
Thero is nothing to wait for, will yoa not Mcome to mo soon, dear V Uraal

"Oh, I cannot I Think, it is bnt six ,,;5B
months since he died." "43MBJ

"Then in sis more, when a year of mourn. hH
ing has passed ; lit it be then, dear. Don.' '&
say no, Honor; nhy should you not maka ZM
my life perfect, since you can ?" 'UHe drow her into his arms and kissed her lmkissed her once, twice, many times, and tha . ,fijm
kisses did more than ever words could have. .ftflSJ
She wanted to bo happy again and sho loved nM
him dearly. uM" Havo it as yon will. Bruce." sho said, , 'wM
smiling and blushing a little. " And now jmm
now let us coma to my father's grave. I 'JH
almost feel that if we go thero ho will $
know." 9ai

So hand in hand they entered the great ti&M
churchyard, where a white marble broken ;M
pillar marked the spot where Max Selwyn WM
lay ; bright flowers bloomed there, aad ,aM
thoBo who passed it bushed their voices as jd9
they spoke of tlie novelist. Brnco knew tha iKM
truth, bnt be bared his h.cad as he stood be. Jflside the grave. .

" How proud I am of him," Honor, aald, . MM
touching the white pillar softly. "Ok, Jmm
Bruce! If he had only lived 1, should h lBhad nothing to wish for." '.' j.'SSSMm

And he, thanking God in his heaH th tiafk- WSmJL
would never know tho truth, s4oos4 MM ISr1.
kissedher. . ' ", ?
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THAT HOME-MAD- E WEL8H RAREBIT.

People Who Know How Ready with Bag.
eatloa for Sin. It.

Xdttor if T4 Kltnlnf WerUl
Here U a receipt which will give Mrs. R. the cue

to making a better rarebit than her huaband can
procure at chop-houa- ei Seleot the rlcheat and
beat American factory cheese the whiter the
better, u the melting bnnga out the strength. To
make five rarebits take one pound of cheese, grate
It and put In a saucepan; add alo enough to thin
the cheese ufncltntlr hnnt a Tnn.rufni in
each rarebit; stir until all is melted; have a slice
of toait ready for each rarebit (crusts trimmed),
put a slice on each plate and pour over each cheese
enough to cover. Serve Immediately.

Brooklyn, Oct, ss. Mas. Mooax.
STILL AN0TBSR WAT TO 00 IT.

EJilor if r Zinini Wortd l
.A Welah rarebit can only be made In a chafing
dish. Light the alcohol lamp, fill the lower baaln
with water. When boiling, put Into the top baaln
small pieces of cheese use American checao only.
When melted, add half a teaapoonful of mustard
to a pound of cheese, llttlo red pepper, a pinch of
salt. Keep stirring constantly, pouring a little leas
than half a bottle of ale into It. It Is then ready
to be served on buttered toast, which should be
hot, and eaten at once. Stklla N.

New York, Oct. si.
THE SIMPLEST rLAN IS BIST.

Editor nf TA IT? fn lg World:
I tried a dozen cook-boo- on rarebits and turned

out tho wont hodge-podg- e Imaginable. Tho
simplest Ingredients aro tho beat cheeie and ale.
Only get the right kind of cheese, that's Important.
Not every cheese will melt properly.

South llrooklyn, Oct. 83. William F. Bbrei.

SEEN AT WASHINGTON MARKET.

Mrs. II. E. Welles A saddle of mutton is
hor oholce.

Broker George N. Whltehouso, who selects
a loin of veal.

Mrs. Thomas Thachcr, who chooses n deli--ca- te

bit of Iamb.
Bllliardlst Maurico Daly, content with

steaks and chops.
Fierco-moustaoh- G. P. Morosinl pioklng

out a prime t.

Banker Thomas B. Musgrave, with a lean-
ing towards spring lamb.

Mrs. A. E. Onterbridge, who finds a juicy
loin of beef to her liking.

Millionaire Amos B. Eno, with index finger
pointed at a fat leg of mutton.

Mrs. W. B. Beekman, who apparently knew
from what part of a beef tho best steaks are
cut.

Charles Hlggins. tho sonp man, with his
epicurean eye fastened upon a dozen plump
reed birds.

Tho tall form of Col. Smith, of Staten
Island, bending over tho remains of a slough,
tered lamb.

Caterer John Sutherland, pervading the
market with his presonco and buying of
ovory delicacy;

Dr. G. S. Winston, of tho Mutual Life
Company, who orders his beef or

lamb and is off.
Gen. Charles H. T. Oollls, ordering some

particularly appetizing chops for tho mor-
row's breakfast.

Corporation Counsel Morgan J. O'Brien
delivering his opinion regarding tho juiciness
of certain Btcaks.

Banker Spencer Trask, whoso order implies
that grouBo and sweetbreads will figure in
his course dinner.

President Charles J. Martin, of tho Home
Insurance Company. Ho pointed at a sido of
lamb and it was his.

President Le Grand B. Cannon, of the Coal
and Iron Exchange, who gravitates between
roast beef and gomo.

Tho wife of Justice Edward Patterson, of
the Supreme Court, whose ohoice Indicates
tho opinion of the Court to be in favor of
veal and lamb.

of Jurors George Caul-fiel- d,

who passes by tho game and other
dainties to point in a " that's-min- o " Bortof
way at a stowing piece of beef,

. Dainties of the Market.
Prima rib rout, 30o. Wukilth. 10o.
PorUrhuoM ttak, 25c. White parch, ISo.
Sirloin ttuk, 3Go. Rd auppun, 20o.
Let mutton, 10c. lUllbot, 12o. to ISo.
Lunb chora, SSc. to 28o. Rtrrpedbmu, ISo. f90o.
Let Teal, 'Mo. Black bau. 10c. to lie,
Knfllih mutton chop, 25c.' Sheepahead, 20c.
IJamb hlndti'rtera.lSo. Smelu. 18c.
Vaal cutleta, SSo. Little-nec- k clami, 40c. to
Bweetbreada, SO perdosen. COc. a 100,
Oalrea' heada, T5c. to (1. Oratera, 7S. to 11.60 a 100.
Koaatinspif. C3.60 each Terrapin, 12 toS2a doi.
Bprtnf chicken,;$1 to 81.25 dreen turtle anup, 8l Quart.

P41' Krosa'laira,60o.lb.
Roaat ohieken, 25c. In. Terrapin atew. S4 qnart.
Urr.plcked turkera, 20o. to tthrltapa, 81.00 per gallon.

Rfll0,;1i8 Mr aalloa,
Rquaba,t 93.60 to li. dot, Oelerr, X2c. bunch,
Iluaton fleeae, 22c. Peaa, 26c. halt peck,
ltoaton Duoka, 25c. Green oorn, 25c. doi.
Oanraa-hack- 93.60 pair, Bquaahea, 10c. to 16c
Oronae, 91.60 pair. Pumpklna, 20c.
Partrldae.OOo.tn 91.26 pair, Muihrooma, 60c. to 75c.
lteed blrda, 91.25 doaen. quart,
lied heada. 91.60 pair. Oninna, 20c. half.peck.
MaUarda, 91 pair. Oanllflowera, 16c. to25c.
Teal, 91 pair. Lettuce, So. head.
Venison. 25c. to 30c, Oranberrtee. 15c. quart.
Woodcock, 91.60 pair. Iloraeradlah. 10c. root.
Freeh mackerel, 12c. to 15o. Sweet potatoea, 20c, half.
Bea baas, 16o. to 20c. peck.
Cod, 7o, to 8c. Lima baana, 20c. quart.
LAbitera,8c. to 10c. Kgf planta, lUc
Ulueflah, 12c. to 16c.

CUES ABOUT TIIE THEATRES.
m

0I8TERS OR A SHALL AUDIENCE CAUSE

A DISATrOINTHLNT.

Tereslna Taa Does Not Flay A Matinee of
"Conrad the Corsair" for Aetoro llro.
therton In Adraneo of Dlxcy with a Tlnr.
lrsquc of "Fanat" "Angela" Under a
New Name Doctor to tteo Dockatader's.

oudisnees ore bettor,
than the

Tho ladles
gentlomen

in Ghlckcrlpg
lost night to hear

To re si na
accepted ot thofO moment

apology
a stupidly

from the
to tho effect that

young liulj was
and couldn't

for two consccu.
minutes. Tho

was given
with absurd hesitation

and ono old gentleman stood up and Insisted
on knowing what tho matter was. Tho audi-
ence, however, chattered a llttlo and then
quietly dispersed. An English audience
under the circumstances would havo
howled and hooted, and made itself gener-
ally objectionable. Conflicting storlos wero
told of Tua's indisposition. Mr. Cololl, hor
managor, thought that she had eaten too
many oysters. Nbw, whilo ovory nowly.
arrived foreignor gloats over and rojolcos at
tho succulent American bivalve, and invn
riably has one hideous day devoted
to heartfelt remorse for this wild indul-
gence, hp invariably reserves his day
of reckoning, in coso ho bo a
professional, for his leisure hours. A disan-pointo- d

little lady in tbo audience when she
heard that Tna was sold to bo fainting, ex.
claimed t " Well, why can't she come and
faint bofore us, I should like to know?"
Sovoral people declared that tho slim popula-
tion of Ohickering Hall accounted for tho
Signorina's snddon Indisposition.

A professional matinee of " Conrad, the
Corsair," will be given at the Biiou Opora
Houso Mrs. Langtry and Mrs, James
Brown-Potte- r havo seouretl tho two lower
boxes, whilo the upper ones will be ocoupied
by Joseph Jefferson and William H. Crane.
This. professional matinee is given by Mr.
Bioe, to accommodate tho " porfesh." The
enormous number of professional
people who want to bo deadheads at tho the-
atres has caused managers to consider tho ad.
visibility of giving these matinees as a regu.
lar thing. Thoy hold that it is better to fill
tho theatres with tho profession at a matineo
than to suffer the annoyanco of perpotual
clamor for recognition at tho gate.

It is understood that it was nenry E.
Dixey's intention to burlcsquo Irving's ver-
sion of "Faust "at tho Bijou Opera-Hous-o

one of these flno days, but it is now pretty
certain that he will not be first in the field,
deorca W. Brotherton. of Philadelphia, who
manages " Tho Little Tycoon " company, is
to take out an organization to ba known
as tho Templo U.hentre Burlesque Com.
nany. He is said to have purchased tho
English burlosque " Faust," which has boon
successful in London. He will present it in
tbo principal cities of the country, boing the
first in tho field. "Adonis" is stfll a mine
in excellent working order to Dixey, and ho
could doubtless continue with it until closo
upon thomillonium,

Tho lugubrious effort of Messrs. Leo and
Ottomeyer, known as "Angela," which was
given at a Madison Square Theatre matinee
the other day, is to bo reohriRtened " The
Daughter of the Street," a sweetly sensa-
tional title by tho way. Mr. Lee is to take
his play on the road, probably under tho
management of Frank Curtis, lately of Mme.
danauschek's company. In the cast are to bo
Baymond Holmes, Sydney Cowell. Frank
Tannebell, sr., and, in all probability, Miss
Genevieve Lytton.

e e e
George B. Dickson, who controls most of

the theatres of Indianapolis and those of the
larger cities of Indiana, is in this city. Mr.
Dickson, it is said, is about to retire from tho
theatrical business, and within a few days
will bo connected with a well-know- n publish-
ing houso. This is a change of an extremely
rare description among managers.

Several hundred members of the College of
Physicians and Surgeons will attend Dock-stader- 's

in a body on Saturday evening, Mr.
Dockstader has Kindly offered to the gentle,
men a selection of bis best jokes for their
dissecting room, and some interesting revel,
ations may bo looked for. In return for
tnis courtesy, it is understood that the physi-
cians and surgeons are to present Mr. Dock,
stader with a paper entitled, " The Galvanio
System of Beviving Ancient Jokes."

Tho exhibition of flowers, whioh will com-
mence y at the Eden Muse"o under the
management of Adolph Lo Moult, promises
to be very interesting. Workmen were busily
employed yesterday in arranging the display,

which will bo of an extremely olaborato de-
scription.

rootllaht Chat.
This Is the last week ot "Tho Arabian Nights"

at the standard.
" ltuilolph," at the Fourteenth mraet Theatre,

haa made a hit. It Is evidently booked for a run,
"The Hamming; Dlrd," with which the now

Lyceum Theatre lo Ilaltlmore was opened recently,
will be at the Harlem Theatre Comlque on Nov. 7.

Uandaome souvenlra are being prepared for
at the Academy of Mutlo on Monday,

Nov. I, when " Tho Dark Secret" will have Its
fiftieth performance,

Mlis Julia Maralowe, whole recent dlhut at the
llljou Opera-Uou- waa so aucceaaful, hai received
an offer to ilaj the leading rAle tu " Anarchy,"
soon to be given In this city.

Uerr Uelnrloh Model, the (lerman tenor, ap-
peared at the Thalia Theatre last night aa Lionel inu Martha." Uerr Uoetel'a splendid voice waa
bard to irreet advantage. Ita power and flexi-
bility rouaod the audlenco, and they accorded him
a very hearty reception.

HERBERT KELCEY'S DEJECTION.

A Hecret Sorrow AVMch Admiring Crowd In
Broadway Could Not Help.

Herbert Kolcey, in mute dejection, walked
slowly down Broadway a couplo of days ago,
his lustrous, ox-llk-o eyes rivoted upon tho
cold, unsympathetic sidoualk, and his calt
betokening soma oppressivo sorrow. Mr.
Kelcey's wonderfully fitting coat revealed
tho lissomo manliuess of his shapely form,
while the black gloss of his silky hair was
seen below his shining hat.

let Mr. Kelcey wan uniiappy. I us lingers
strayed tremulously from time to tlmo in tho
direction of his mouth, as though ho weie
seoking to romovo any traces of emotion
from that mobile feature.

Bevies of dainty girls gazed at him. They
know that tin was temporarily wifeless tbnt
the fortunate Carolino of bis bosom was in
Englnnd. Perhaps they hod hoped that he
would ronognize their glances of admiration
more satisfactorily, now Uiat she was gono
now that the faithful companion of his
Broadway walkB was transferred to that city
whoro llcgcnt street and Piccadilly reign
supreme.

Ah 1 Their sweet hopo was not to bo real-
ized. Mr. Kelcey walked slowly down
Broadway, looking noithor to the right nor
to the left. His band still sought his lips i
his dejection was still conspicuous.

At Twenty .seoond street he stopped boforo
tho window of a well-know- n photographer.
Tho crowd of ladles surrounding it niado
way for him. Ho stepped io the glass, and
gazed with fearful intensity within. At
whom couldiho be looking ? Was it at Sarnh
Bernhardt, Mary Anderson, Lillian Grubb,
Pauline Hall, or Mrs. Booth?

It might have been'. Mr. Kelcey remained
for fully five minutes before the glass. HIb
hand still played nervously with his lips;
tho expression on his faoe was ono of ardent
admiration, Ho was tho cynoBure of female
evos.

At last he moved away, and tho tongues of
the ladles were loosened.

" Who wob ho looking ot ?"
" Could you boo his face ?"
" It's clear his wlfe'B away."
" Oh. what a bod man 1"
Then a dainty llttlo girl made herself heard

nnd addressed her companions :

"You stupid girls," she said, "don't you
know that this is one of tho best dark win-dow- s

in tho place. One side of Mr. Kelcey's
moustacho hung lower than tho othor, and
he was nrrainging it, pretending to look at
tho photographs. That's all ther.3 was to it.
I know tho man woll."

SI

RIPPLES FROM THE HARLEM.

Ollie Stevens, the Union man of high de-
gree, can " hold " any sculler on the river,
lloing champion senior is no novelty to
him.

Hod Walters's long-rang- o smilo is missed
nowadays on the river. He has given up his
crew and " tho markot " to go down the
ChPRapoako for ducks.

Alfredo Franelsco Camacho, sometimes
called "Comeashore" for short, has tho
sweetest voico on the river. Ho con scull,
row and steer as well as Davy Boaoh, and
swim faster.

Mel Hard has stroked more Now York crews
than any other man in the club. He is a
young man still. It is said that ho chews fine,
cut when in training to help his wind. Ho is
a giant in tho stroke seat.

Capt. Jack Canavan says that he will havo
four Nonpareil crews in the next regatta. Ho
has ruado up his mind to bring home the
Sharpless Cup from Philadelphia next year.
Thore is a neat nicho waiting for it in the
club parlor.

Arthur Mullen, of the Nonpareils, has beon
sick latoly with a bad cold. He is mending
rapidly. He eovb that he is proud of only
one thing that he did lost summer. With a
Sicilian mate, in a heavy pair-oare- d gig. ho
beat a crack six-oar- bargo from Collego
Point to Harlem.

Tom Fitzsimmons, the pride of tho Unions,
can't scull so fast as he used to, because ho
can't find time to practise. Nowadays ho is
full of sure tips on who will win medals on
the river. He says that he will have an eight
noxt year that will lain tho champion Daunt,
less crew. He said the soma thing last year.

A Startling; Hafcrstlon.
He These are very comfortable seats; don't yon

think sot
She No, I don't. There's no place at all for'one's buatle.
lie Can't von take It off t
She Certainly not. Ilow can you be so silly T

(Qlffgle.)
He What'a the, matter with having It checked

and left at the door T

OLD FLINT-LOCK- S HARD TO FIND.

More Valuable a Curlosltlra Thaa They
Ever Were aa Weapons.

Vi
H B w1 luck, muzzle. loading
H I1'8'0' w'" bring twice

VS. tFaa
vv B t lnp l'r'rp tbot it
Vv nor F commanded when It

VUv I wos tl o finest thing
J 'Imite known in the way of

ijKOBeVH small firearms. But it

iPeia4 '1 ' Purchased as a rello,
hS lW a curiosity. His very

are, of course, no longer inndo, and tbono
who chonco to bnvo onn hold on to It because
it wlU'got still more nhiaule as it becomes
oldur,

Tho old stylo of pistol was never of much
nso. Tho flint lock went off only nbout oncn
in ton trials. Then it look nbout as much
tltun and bother to load on a guti, Tbo lion,
dlo of this old pistol i gonernlly of black,
walnut or some hard dark wood with ruts
c rowwise to givo a bettor grasp. Tho handlo
wnti also modo long so that It could bo hold
tho more stoadllv. Tho old-styl- e weapon
was somo ten iuchcM in length, nbout SO

calibre, and with a hair trigger. It could not
bo carried conveniently except in o bolt.

Tho btstmauufncttirrrsof these pistols wero
a Dublin firm, McMullau Brothers. The
Ann no longer oxlsts. They nre uot regularly
manufactured in theso days of rcvoltors.
Soma fow nre modo, draggod around in tho
dirt to inako thorn look scratched and worn,
and when tho barrel gets a little rtiBty they
are offorod to tho public ns antiquos.

" These old pistols," said one of the em-
ployees of the Bemlngtons, " can hardly be
found anywhere in this country. It la hard
to toll whore they have vanished to, I havo
been all over tho United States, nnd oven out
in Dakota you don't moot with them. Thorn
aro somo in Europe and in Costa Blca, They
aro used for duelling. Tho old style of pistol
is now an object of interest only to collectors.
But tho best specimens have already been
bought up."

William lteed, a Boston dealer in firearms,
lias made n very good collection of anus.
But tho finest collection in tho country is
said to bo that of MoroBlnl, Jay Gould's old
associate. He has three large rooms filled
with all kinds of antique firearms. Though
thero aro very fow gentlemen who make col.
lections of this kind, a great many who are
fond of shooting like to get ono of theso old
muzzle.ioodors. Bachelors stick them up in
their rooms.

ISOME NEW YORK ETCHERS.

Mary Nimmo Moran has acquired a good
reputation as an otchor.

"Tho Threo Graces" is a dolicnto ploco of
work by David Law. Three slender trees aro
tho grace a.

J. 0. Nlcoll, Socretary of tho Etching
Club, has etche'd his own work, " A Winter
Morning."

" Hanging of tho Crane " is Frank Jones's
etching from his own picture. Tho face of
tho man is strong and tho composition good,

James S. King is a successful etcher.
Loon Moron's picture of a girl sitting in a
meadow surrounded with gcoBO is beauti-
fully reproduced by Mr. King.

0. Y. Turner has a very largo etching
callod " Tho Wedding Prooesslon." A rustio
groom walks by tho side of a bull on which
his brldo sits. A group of villagers follow.

Hamilton Hamilton has etohed a marina by
Winslow Homer, called "Tho Fog Warn-
ing." The effect of tho painting is not fully

reduced In tho etching, in which the waves
Eovo a very heavy look and no movement.

Jnst Ho.
tM tkr Bolton Cburftr.

"now do yoa get along without watermelon In
winter, Uncle Joe t"' ' Bah, dar am chickens In win tan."


